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lost its attraction for Amundsen. Without hesitation he turned the
Fram round and headed for the Antarctic. He knew that Scott
was already there; but, since the season would be exactly right, he
hoped to beat the Englishman to the South Pole.
Amundsen landed on the Bay of Whales of the Ross Sea, where
Byrd later established his camp, Little America. Putting his lightly-
packed dog sledges on the shelf-ice and taking with him Oscar
Wisting and three other Norwegians, these five experts, all men
who had practically been raised on skis, drove a swift straight
line to the South Pole and back, a feat of skill and efficiency with-
out parallel in polar exploration. Amundsen was back in civilisa-
tion with his announcement before the news came of the Scott
tragedy.
What an explorer he was! This same flexibility of mind was
illustrated in the famous story of how he sailed in the Gjoa to
negotiate the north-west passage of the Arctic. As usual, his finances
were in bad shape. He had his supplies and his men aboard the
ship at a dock in Oslo when, just as a terrific thunderstorm broke,
his first mate came to him with the news that his principal creditor
was on the pier with officers to attach the whole expedition and
was only waiting for the rain to stop to serve the papers. Amundsen
seized an axe, dashed out into the cloud-burst, and cut the moor-
ing hawsers. By the time the squall ended the Gjoa was out of the
jurisdiction of bankruptcy courts.
It was Amundsen's pride that three years later, the first north-
west passage now a fact, he was able to pay off his creditors in full
After our flight across the Arctic in the Norge, Amundsen, Byrd,
and I formed what Amundsen in his book, My Life as an Ex-
plorer, called "probably the most exclusive club in the world."
We named it the Polar Legion, and the only eligibles for member-
ship were to be leaders of expeditions which had reached either
Pole. Only we three could qualify, and Amundsen was then the
only man who had reached both Poles. We adopted a beautiful pin
—a polar bear in platinum clutching the North Star, represented by
a diamond. Though they were dead, we voted in Peary and Scott
as charter members and sent pins to their widows.
To inaugurate the Polar Legion we had a little formal dinner at
the Metropolitan Club in Washington. In the course of the dinner

